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that it was disloyal and in every way improper to
connive at the depreciation of British currency. I
could not understand this at all, and suggested that
the best way to re-establish the bank-notes was for
us all to sally forth and buy them as fast as we could.
I was told that this was quite wrong, and con-
tented myself with hugging to my bosom the six
which I had bought before the order came out.
On the 2 6th October General Macandrew entered
Aleppo, and I dashed off in a Ford car to see
whether it was possible to avoid the difficulties
which we had experienced when we first entered
Damascus. I got to Aleppo next day, and found
that Nuri with the gallant Sherifian camel detach-
ment had co-operated in the attack. Not only had
he co-operated, but he had actually launched an
independent attack on the Turkish position south
of the town the day before it was taken. He had
been driven off, it is true, but his action had been
largely instrumental in forcing the Turks to evacuate
the town. It was a great pleasure to meet him and
my other comrades again, and to hear them so
warmly spoken of by General Macandrew and his
staff. The camels were rather the worse for their
5OO-mile march from Akaba, but the detachment
had preserved its formation and discipline and
looked much the same as it had done when Feisal
reviewed it two months before at Aba'l Lissan.
There can have been few more romantic episodes
in the whole War than the movements of this tiny
column, and I hope that we shall some day see a full
account of them written in Arabic by its brave
commander.
I stayed three nights in Aleppo, and found, as I
had foreseen, that the currency problem there was the
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